Fallujah Bounce 


Catch your youngster 
flying by, or 
parts thereof. 


Perform the dance, 
then bow to Christ. 


Hard to put on, 


but the price 
of freedom. 


I was a kid for WwW2 


flattening tin cans 
for my bit. Seen all 


Since on the Hitler* 
Channel. Great big 


shit! Heroes up the ass. 
Criminals, the racist 
Axis, bar none. 


Only solder I knew got 

home early, hung with us 

on porches, attempt- 

ing to grab the girls’ 
teeny tits. 


*aka History 


The staff appears in camouflage 


to blast the challenger at 
ducks. Their premise: 
He’s a fuck- 


in asshole. As so, their 
wood drake. In spades. 


We all could be, just 
lack the stage. 


